SAMUEL  DANIEL and GEORGE  CHAPMAN

Whose ends you see; and what can be the best
They reach unto, when they have cast the sum
And reck'nings of their glory.   And you know.
This floating life hath but this port of rest,
A heart prepar*dy that fears no III to come.
And that man's greatness rests but in his show,
The best of all whose days consumed are,
Either in war, or peace conceiving war.

This concord, Madam, of a well-tun'd mind

Hath been so set by that all-working hand

Of heaven, that though the world hath done his worst

To put it out by discords most unkind;

Yet doth it still in perfect union stand

With God and man;  nor ever will be forc'd

From that most sweet accord;  but still agree,

Equal in Fortune's inequality.

And this note (Madam) of your worthiness
Remains recorded in so many hearts,
As time nor malice cannot wrong your right,
In th' inheritance of Fame you must possess:
You that have built you by your great deserts
Out of small means a far more exquisite
And glorious dwelling for your honoured name,
Than all the gold of leaden minds can frame.

S,

From The Tears of Peace, 1609
The end of knowledge
But this is Learning; to have skill to throw
Reins on your body's powers that nothing know,
And fill the soul's powers so with act and art
That she can curb the body's angry part;
All perturbations 5  all affects that stray
From their one object, which is to obey
Her sovereign empire j as herself should force
Their functions only to serve her discourse;
269